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Hosiery, Hosiery
A large assortment of Ladies’, Misses’ and 

Children^ Hose, Black, White and Colored ; 
Cashmere, Cotton and Silk; full range of sizes. 
Special Prices for Friday and Saturday.

Canvas
Boots and Shoes !

A full range of Children’s, Misses’ & Ladies’ 
White Canvas Boots and Shoes. Complete range 
of sizes. Special Prices for Friday and Satur­
day. _ .x_

Seasonable Offers at Reasonable Prices.
Specials for Friday and Saturday. x

Men’s Balbriggan Underwear.
An excellent line of Men’s Balbriggan Shirts and Drawers. Value $1.00 garment. Friday 

and Saturday only 85c. per garment.
..   ■» ........■  nn^ , UPw«jX! ■ . ■ ■ —    —i

Men’s Fancy Half Hose!
A large quantity of Men’s Fancy Cashmere, Cotton and Silk Half Hose. Special Price for 

Friday and Saturday. *

Men’s Soft Felt Hats !
A nice assortment of Men’s American Soft 

Felt Hats. Stylish and serviceablrHats. Colors 
Black, Grey, Navy, Green and Brown, $2.25 to 
$6.50 each. Special Prices for Friday and Sat­
urday. »

Men’s
Fancy Shirts!

Just opened a small shipment of Men’s Col­
ored Shirts. Fancy Cotton, $1.80 to $3.50 each ; 
Silk Front, $6.50 each. Special Prices for Fri­
day and Saturday.

A large and well assorted stock of Lace Edging & Insertions, 
and wide and narrow Embroideries. Special Price for Friday & Saturday.

Cameron
WOULD TOUS HUSBAND SAT THIS!

inter­
ims

he

Do
rupt your 
band?

Do you have the 
feminine habit 
(so the mascu­
line characterize 
it) of jumping 
from one thing to 
another?
I heard a man 

say the other day 
that he thought 
this habit of in­
terrupting and of 
never really 
concent rating, 

i e of the commonest and most ex- 
sperating of all feminine tricks.
"It seems like a small thing, 
tid, “but men, especially men who 
ake their living by thinking, have 

i get the habit of concentrating, and 
omen's inconsequential ways of 
eaking in on them and of hopping 
om one thing to another are so an- 
gonistic to that habit that it is ter- 

|bly irritating."
I asked him to illustrate.

Run Into s Stone Wall.
"Well," he said, "say you are tell- 
g your wife about a business deal 
d suddenly she says, ‘Henry, there 
a speck on your glasses.’ You stop, 

ith a feeling as though you had run 
ito a stone wall, and wipe your 
lasses. Maybe she asks you to go 

after that—and swears she was 
iterested, only she saw that speck 
d wanted to speak of it before she 

irgot it—but hang it all, you can’t 
on the same way. You’ve lost 

iur own enthusiasm and interest, if 
e hasn't.” ... . 4
"Sometimes your wife will ask you 
out something of her own accord, 
e wants to know what you think 
the League of Nations. You start 
tell her in good faith. She lis- 

a minute, and then that glassy 
ik comes over her face and she 

'Henry, I heard that Barnes is 
ling to sell his house.’

To the Children, Too.
'They do it to the children, too. 

ibert will come in all bubbling over 
ith something to tell his mother, 
d she will break in in the middle 
it. ‘Robert, have you washed your 

nds this morning?’ H* looks the 
■y I feel—as if he’d run up against 
stone wall. I pity the kid.

"And then the way women inter­
rupt when you’re reading! I’ll be a 
thousand, miles deep in something 
I’m tremendously interested in, and 
my wife (he had unconsciously 
changed over from the would-be .im­
personal “your wife,” to the frank 
"my wife") will break in to ask some 
question that could just, in well have 
waited. What makes them do it any­
way?”

.Why They Do It
“Sometimes," I suggested, “they 

do it because they’ve been storing 
things all day to say to the man of 
the house, and when he comes he 
just digs into a paper and grunts 
like a cross pig when she tries to ask 
him anything.”

“Î talk to her all through supper,” 
he countered.

“I didn’t say yon,” I pointed out.
But even though I defended my sex 

when attacked, I do think the attack 
has some grounds. The habit of let­
ting their minds hop from one thing 
to another and of never following one 
thing through, is a rather common 
feminine trait. I think it comes part­
ly from their work—there are always 
so many tasks pulling them this way 
and that, that they do find it hard to 
concentrate on one. And I think that 
inability, in turn, makes their work 
harder.

MATCHES!
ON SPOT TO-DAY:

35 cases Eddy’s Sesqui 
Matches.

50 cases Eddy’s Safety 
Matches.

(10 gross in case.)
25 cs. Bine Ribbon Matches

(100 family sizes boxes 
to case.)

15 cases Sociable Safety 
Matches.

(50 gross to case.)
25 cases Horwood’s Blue 

Tip Matches.
(6 gross to case.)

Soper & Moore
Wholesale Grocers. 

Please note car new ad­
dress: QUEEN STREET, 
cor. of George.
Phone 480. P. O. B. 425.

GOOD CLOTHES.
My heart is 

right, >ut my 
pants are wrong, 
and I take my 
plaê» le the has- 
been throng. I 
fall In... line at 
the merchant’s 
door and ask a 
job in his useful 
store; I need the 
coin, and I’d 
gladly toil, 
each flngei 

J grown a boll, hei 
the merchant looks at my seedy shirt, 
at my shoes all
highway’s dirt, at my
with their bagging knees, and says, 
“Oh, fade from my doorway, please!” 
I’ve a willing heart, I have active 
legs, but my vest is stained with (he 
juice of eggs, and my whiskers leak 
and my hair is long, and so I trot 
with the has-been throng. Perhaps

find a place in the caravan; perhaps 
it’s wrong that he stirs our mirth so 
we don't notice his sterling worth, 
but the world runs on in the same 
old groove, and it doesn’t change, 
and it won’t improve; at every turn­
ing its signboards say that there’s 
no place for the seedy jay. So I'll buy 
a suit at a princely price, and then 
perhaps I can cut some ice. With my 
whiskers trimmed and my hair in 
Curl I'll sally forth like a belted 
earl ; no more I’ll look like a gutter 
swab—and I’ll bet a nickel I’ll get a 
job!

Unnecessary.
Sandy Thomson recently went to 

visit his son in London. It was his 
first visit to the city, and the young 

11 ( span .showed him all the sights, con- 
eluding with a climb to the door of 
St. Paul's cathedral.

In a burst of enthusiasm young 
stalnesl with the, Thomson said

a.f. TSee. Isn’t it wonderful down 
there?” •

“Well,” said his fatfrer, “if it’s so 
wonderful down there, what did yon 
drag me up here for?”

it’s wrong that the seedy men can’t extra.—JlylS.tt

Brick’s Tasteless at Stafford’s. 
Price $1.20 bottle. Postage 20c.

A Studio

Madame Nazimova, the screen star, 
tells a funny story concerning a sis­
ter artiste, an Italian lady, who once 
appeared in an English production.

One very hot day some indoor epis­
odes were being filmed (says Mme. 
Nazimova) and the actress in ques­
tion wanted a bier to lie upon in one 
of them.

She accordingly sent to the pro­
ducer beforehand explaining what 
she would require.

“Wants a beer, does she?” said the 
producer, who, although well up in 
his job, was a somewhat rough and 
uncouth sort of man. “Wants a beer? 
Well, she can want and be hlowed. I 
ain’t providing beer for these furrin 
players. Tell her she can’t have 
one.”

The actress, on receiving the mes-
ge, was furious.
“Go to Mr. Blank,” she said, “and 

tell him that unless I have a bier I 
will not consent to be filmed in the 
next episode.”

The messenger duly repeated the 
message. “She won’t won’t she!)’ 
screamed the producer. “We’ll see 

About that!”
Then, relenting, he took half a 

crown from his pocket, and’said with 
a sigh: “Well, I suppose I’ll have to 
let her have it Here, go and get her 
a quart.”

Later on, of course, explanations 
followed, and the actress got her bier.

[60 Years 
Old 

Today
Feels u youf 

as ever
IDEOPIEI 

1 who are 
able to talk
like this can- ' 51
not possibly have impure blood 
—they just feel fit—no head­
aches, dyspepsia or biliont 
disorders.
These diseases can be cured by

« Dr. Wilson’»
Herbine Bitters

A ‘true blood purifyer 
containing the active 

0 principle» of Dandelion.
H Mandrake, Burdock and 
■ other medicinal herbs.
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AT HOME.
I do not want to see the sights,

I do not care about Japan 
Or Italy's romantic nights.

A fig! say I, for Hindustan;
Great wonders round the world may 

be,
But stall I do not care to roam ;

I find there’s Joy enough for me 
Here in the little place called home.

Let him who will, take train or ship 
And smile as he is outward bound, 

I do not envy him his trip,
Though he may fare the world 

around ;
I have no wish to stand and gaze 

Wide-eyed at some cathedral dome,
I merely want to live my days 

Here in the little place called home.

New scenes? I crave them not at all!
New faces? Better far the old!

This humble roof and modest wall 
The treasures of a lifetime hold; 

Here is a sweeter rest than that 
- : They find who brave the ocean’s 

foam,
And for all time I’d hang my hat 1 

Here in the little place called home.
Travel, you wanderer, if you will,

And see the splendors of the earth, 
No distant Journeying can fill I

This heart of mine with honest 
mirth;

Peace and contentment day by day .
Come with the sunset and the gloam, 

And to the end of time I’d stay
Here in the little place called home.

fbr sale by all Dmrgiite and first- 
I class Grocers.

Personal
Hon. W. J. Ellis who some weeks 

ago left for the United States on a 
health trip is now at Bethlehem, New 
Hampshire, a well patronized tourist 
resort in the White Mountains. Since 
sojourning there Mr. Ellis’ condition 
has improved daily and it is hoped 
that within a couple of months he will 
be restored to full health.

Captain Denis F. Keegan, of the 
33rd Punjaubi Reginment, India, is at 
present in the city visiting his cousin, 
Dr. L. E. Keegan, of the General Hos­
pital. Captain Keegar served during 
the world war in East Africa and is 
one of four officers out of twenty- 
eight who with 75 out of 850 men 
survived the campaign in that centre. 

‘Captain Keegan will remain in the 
Dominion for about six weeks, and 
will spend some of his time salmon 
fishing.

MAJIC SOAP FLAKE DYE, the best and 
easiest dye on the market.

Called MAJIC because of the ease with 
which it renews the life or a garment. '

15 Cents a Package. - _

ROBERT TEMPLETON
Wholesale and Retail.

i
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Libby’s New York State Solid Pack

TOMATOES.
Put up in Tins 2’s and 2 1-2’s.

AT ALL-GROCERS.

Libby, McNeill & Libby.
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lUTT AND JEFF— YOU CAN’T BLAME MUTT FOR HANGING THE RABBIT ON JEFFS NOSE.
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